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Un. Dock- :V DEPART]of akeoeene laid hie overcoat ecrose » chair m the next 
room, with a earefulneee and deliberation 
exhausting to the patience of good Un 
Ducklow, and no less trying to that of 
Meet* Taddy, who was waiting to hear the 
important qneetion answered.

“ Come r said she, after hastily dispos, 
ing of the matches, •'what's the need# 
keeping me in suspense ? Did ye buy *"
“Where did ye put ’em ?” asked Mr 

Duoklow, taking down the bootjack.
. “If the little tin pail, where we always 
keep 'em, of course I Where should I nut 
’em ?” r

“ You needn’t be oroes 1 I asked, ’cause 
I didn’t hear ye put the cover on. I don’t 
delieve ye did put the cover on, either ; and 
I shan’t be easy till ye do.”

Mrs. Ducklow returned to the pantry • 
and her husband, pausing a moment, lean’ 
ing over a chair, heard the cover go on the 
tin pail with a click and a clatter which 
betrayed, that, if ever there was an angry 
and impatient cover, that was.

“Anybody been here to-day?” ’<Mr. 
Ducklow inquired, pressed the heel of his 
right boot in the jack, and steadying the 
toe under the round of the chair.

“ No 1” replied Mrs. Ducklow.
“ Ye been anywhere ?”
“ Yes 1” *
“ Where ?" mildly inquired Mr, Duck

low.
“ No matter !” said Mrs. Ducklow, with 

decided ill-temper.
Mr. Duoklow drew a deep sigh, as he 

turned and looked upon her.
“ Wal, you be about the most unoom- 

f’table woman ever I see 1” he said, with a 
dark and dissatisfied countenance.

“ If you can’t answer my question, I 
don’t see why I need take the trouble to 
answer yours,”—and Mrs. Ducklow re
turned with compressed bps to her patch
ing- “ Yer supper is ready ; ye can eat it 
when ys please.”

“ I was answerin’ your question as fast

AN INFANT’S DIET.
I The infant ought to be put to th< 
joon after birth ; the interest, both 
mother and of the child demands 
*01 he advisable to wait three i 
hours, that the mother may recov< 
her fatigue, and, then, the babe i 
Wet to the breast. If this be done, 
generally take the nipple with avidi 

It might be «aid, at so early a 
that there is no milk in the boeoi 
such is net usually the case. Ther 
rally is a little from the very beg 
which acts on the baby’s bowels like 
of purgative medicine, and appears 
intended by nature to cleanse the i 
But, provided there be no milk at fii 
very act of sucking not only gives th 
a notion, but, at the same time, a 
draught (as it is usually called)

on a cushion at her
Yet he

meant to
dear Colonel Thanks for

There ia my only tick when somebody
to Us for who dees nothe pall through The next Christ ie be in theAnd baulk Mike Bawnof UsAad betide, I lay sad Uetmed, rss,. <*said Henry with a

fat from midnight him, that he scions of the importance of its mission. 
The side-table, which was simply a leaf on 
hinges fixed in the wall, and looked like an 
apron when it was down, giving to that 
side of the kitchen a curious reeemblanoe 
to Mrs. Duoklow, and rested on one arm 
when itiwsa up, in which position it re
minded you more of Mr. Duoklow leaning 
his chin on his hand,—the side-table was 
set with a single plate, knife and fork, and 
cup ends sucer, indicating that the person 
waited for was expected to partake of re
freshments. Behind the stairway-door was 
A small boy kicking off a very small pair of 
trousers with a degree of reluctance which 
showed that he also wished to sit up and 
wait for somebody.

“ Say, ma, need I go to bed now I” he ex 
claimed rather than inquired, starting to 
pull on the trousers again after he had got 
one leg free. “ He’ll want me to hold the 
lantern for him to take care of the hoes."

“ No, no, Taddy,” for that was the boy’s 
name (short for Thaddeus), “ you’ll only

I wish to to theJsfl) ittain, saying,Farewell ; I must be quick, or it with whichlike you would, Old Country.lave. cwBwou ; 
will be too late.”

Turning, he crossed t 
Kate,

“ Henry,” exclaimed 
eagerly, “ I I 
has hapdened. 
you look.”
“On the

lightly, “ we have hope that you will soon 
be out of danger. I at 
that I pray may not 
dearest whatever-----

snow lay thickly without, tEey talM^ 
the past, of Mike Bawn, and that doable 
fight for liberty and life.

Then, aa the Manor dock struck mid
night, and the church bells broke forth, 
making silvery music in the frosty air, 
hand clasped hand, and, unlike that last 
Christmas Era in the bush, without a cloud 
on the speakers’ hearts, burst forth simul
taneously, sweeter even then the belle, the 
season's greeting, “A merry Christmas, a 
happy new year, and may Heaven blew

conversant.it’s his torn. We have captured him ; 
you (hall hare the pleasure of hanging hfin. 
He robbed my band of a lieutenant ; 111 
rob the English Government of a captain."

“ Tit for tot s alius been my motter," 
grinned the giant, as he secured Henry 
Ermson to Ms saddle. “ It’s what I 
calls justice. If I let this chap escape, 
I’d expect Tim’s ghost to haunt me to my 
.dying day." '

“ Then on ! Sharp’s the .word !” laid 
Mike Bawn, taking the lead, his rifle rest
ing on his arm. “ I expect that there sta
tion will make such a flarethat it may bring 
dawn them whow room we’d prefer to their
""^Good heavens !” thought Henry Brin
son ; “ then them fiends have fired the 
station 1 What can have become of the 
brave Colonal and his sister Î”

There was but one answer. They surely 
most have been slain, which would account

iviot and ease of the police gave
Mike Bawn

hesitated a
breast, and enables the milk to flow 
' An infant, who, for two or three J 
kept from tb» jmast, and who is fsj 
gruel, orally becomes feeble, as 
quently, at the end of shat time wl 
take the nipple at all. (Beeici-*,’ thi

What is it t How strange ww Kate 7 What had becomeJust like
of her! Looking the smoki
to hie he beheld her
Colonel who appeared to have
just arrived.

The Captain waited no more. Catoh thick cream (similar to the biestu, 
cow), which, if not drawn out by th 
may cause inflammation and gath 
the bosom, and, consequently, grew 

. ing to the mother. Moreover, plac 
early to the breast, moderates the i 
of the nfbther*» after pains, and lea 
risk of her flooding. A new-boi 
must not have gruel given to him, a 
orders the bowels, causes a disinc 
to suck, sad thus makes Mm feeble 

* If an infant show any disinclini 
suck, or if he appear unable to af

through life the old illusions I have known suwhatever occurs,. 
happiness, for I

ing a riderless horse, andby oneFade eat slowly

jour love ; and to-day, by your father') Swiftly the Ma body
bent low OverKate, what a

holding her^flfillT FOR LIBERTY AND LIFE ; to his raining warm
lew Turk’s AM asked tor the Arrest ef Bhe turned,

tores tor Tweand hurried from the room.
•«tolls ef a Tragedystood mute - stunned. it^theballs only

cried, springing to MeA CHRISTMAS IN THE BUSH his arm. what does Soon it was apparent Mike Bawn was Two foul murders wsre committed in 
Paris October 6, brief mention of which 
was contained at the time in the dee- 
P*t°M*- These tragedies received a local 
ugnifioaaoe yesterday whan Commissioner 
MaeLsun read a communication to the 
Police Board from the Paris Prefecture of 
PoIRa. The document stated that the 
murderer had fled to this country, and the 
aid of the police wee invoked to secure hie 
arrest and hand him over to the French 
authorities. Curiously enough, at the pre
vious meeting of the Police Board last 
Tuesday notification was received from the 
Custom House officials that a package ad
dressed to the Board of Police Commis
sioners was in bond, and the duty demand
ed was $6.26. Accompanying this com
munication was a private memorandum 
wtooh explained the particular character of 
the goods. They were scheduled aa news
papers and private documents from the 
Paris Prefecture of Police. A letter there
in contained explained the general charac
ter or the contents. This Utter was from 
the Paris Police Prefecture, and was ad
dressed to the Board of Police Commis- 
aioners. It was written in French, and 
was in substance aa follows :— -

for their! He embraced them. They tongue to the nipple, what ought
done ?

Immediately call the attention 
medical man to the fact, in order i 
may ascertain whether he be tongj 
If he be, the simple operation of d 
the bridle of the tongue will reme 
defect, and will cause him to tai 
nipple with ease and comfort.

Provided there be not milk a 
what ought then to be done ?

Wait with patience ; the child | 
mother have no milk) will not, for i 
twelve hours, require artificial food 
the generality of instances, then, ai

him lookicing them, 
and heard hisas if for the last time. Papa, papa ! taunting tough of de-( Continued. ) ible in the armawhere has he

Before the of amountedovercome by agita Suddenly he throw up his hand, 
i shoulder.How likewhite and still,turn, could answer, a her sweat fishriek broke to them over Mafrom Ksto'a death itthe window, row, onwards, follow me who dare !” 

h I I recognize the place now,” cried 
m. “We’re approaching Black

Good 
f-aa

she beheldin the-full In hie bitter misery, he almost prayed 
that aha were dead—that those dear, 
toughing eyes he had been so happy to 
gate into might never again open ; for what 
might not be her fate within the power of 
those fiends ?”

With difficulty he suppressed the groan 
that rose to his lips. Every limb quiv
ered with mental agony. Would Heaven 
allow it ? He oast his haggard eyes around. 
They encountered but the leafy foliage of 
the forest and the armed bushrangers. 
Help was impossible.

At a rapid pace, half a trot, the party 
continued their way, evidently following a 
well-known track towards the ranges. 
Soon the ground began to rise, making 
walking difficult

Once again looking back, Henry Ermson 
•aw that Kata Ferraby’s senses had re
turned. Her face was calm and set, like 
one who bravely confronts an inevitable 
but cruel destiny. Bat the expression of 
agony in the violet eyas fixed on him 
almost unmanned him. Recovering him
self, he tried to encourage her by a smile 
and a glance heavenward, signifying that

it of miBravely did the little garrison at Ferm as I could,” said her husband, in a tone ofHenry Ermsonby*l Station defen# their own. Fierce was 
toe attack, resolute the defence. The 
Colonel end Henry Ermson were both good 
marksmen, and rarely missed their man ; 
but the bushrangers were no leoe skilful, 
and availed tournai va of any ambush. 
Eagerly did the two watch for Mike Bawn ; 
but he never placed himself in peril They 
could hear Mm uttering a volley of oaths,

excessive mildness, fall of sorrow and dis-garment to be delivered np to her. “I 
wish there wasn’t such a thing a panto in 
the world !”

“ Don’t talk that way, after all the 
trouble and expense we’ve been to*to clothe 
ye !” said the good woman, reprovingly. 
“ Where would yon be now, ift wasn’t for 
me and yer Fa Ducklow ?”

“ I shouldn’t be goto’ to bed when I 
don’t want to!” he mattered, just load 
enough to be heard.

“ You ungrateful child !” said Mrs. 
Ducklow, not without reason, for Taddy 
knew very well—at least he was reminded 
of the fact often enough—that he owed to 
them his home and all iti comforts. 
“ Wouldn’t be going to bed when you 
don’t want to ! You wouldn’t be going to 
bed when yen want to, mare likely ; for 
ten to one yen wouldn’t have a bed to go 
to. Think of the aitewation you was in 
when we adopted ye, and then told that 
way !”

As this wsa an unanswerable "argument 
Taddy contented himself with thrusting a 
hand into his trousers and recklessly in
creasing the area of the forthcoming patch. 
“If she tides to mend so well, let her !” 

•thought he.
“ Taddy, are you tearing them panto ?” 

cried Mrs. Ducklow sharply, hearing a 
sound alarmingly suggestive of cracking 
threads.

“ I was pullin’ ’em off,” said Taddy. 
“ I never see such mean doth ! can’t 
touch it, but it has to tear. Say, ma, do 
ye think he’ll bring me home a drum !”

“You’ll know to the morning.”
“ I want ' to know to-night. He «aid 

mebby he would. Say, can't I eat up !”
“ I’ll let ye know whether you can set

up, alter you’ve been told ao many times f
So saying, Mrs. Duoklow rose tram her 

chair, laid down her kaitting-work, and 
started for the stairway-door with greet

neath, his arms folded, awaiting Me death.
No sooner was hie presence known then 

the bushrangers ran up, surrounding him, 
with wild moots of triumph and exulta
tion. In a second his arms were pulled 
behind him, and roughly pinioned. •

“ What ! I’ve cot yon at lari, have L 
my fine Captain V ejaculated Mike Bawn, 
standing to front, his small eyes gleaming 
with cruel joy. " Don’t fancy I'm likely 
to let you go again. Take my word, you 
shall nab no more of my men. Before 
night yen shall be food for the dingoes. 
Bind him tight, lads. Jeff, never low sight 
of him !"

Unflinchingly, Henry Ermson met the 
bushranger’s taunting yet threatening 
glanoe.

“ Mike Bawn," he remarked, “ yon said 
my capture was the sole cause which 

rraby Station. I have 
ito your hands. Do what
k"
Harry, rely on me for 

1 toe bushranger, with a

let the

Water Gully. It oooragement.heavens 1 he’ll never attempt the 1 
horse oould do it !”

“If that's it, mr,"remarked the
“ one horse oan ; and that's the o______
Bawn rides. He’s dene it twice before. 
It’s known as hie leap.”

“Than he has escaped us,” ejaculated 
Ermson, aa they perceived to# splendid 
hone nae to the jump.

“ Never I” cried the convict, at toe — 
time discharging Ms revolver.

It Mt the animal’s flank. The poor 
brute gave a scream of terror, wMoh none 
who heard it ever forgot, Who that has 
heard a hone’s cry of pain or fear does for 
get it ! Then, with a wild plongé, H 
dropped with its rider into the gully. 
Mike Bawn had uttered no sound.

When the three, reaching the edge, 
looked oveg, they saw horse and rider 
lying to a heap at the bottom of the gully. 
Were either, or were both, dead ?

Descending by a circuitous path, they 
found that Mike Bawn still breathed. As 
they drew Mm from beneath the dead 
honte, his eyea opened, and he looked 
around.

Suddenly, with a vindictive gleam, they 
rested en the convict.

“So, Captain,” he said, "after all, 
' rad the tramp card and 

-one for. Bat upon ye 
who brought down the police—I 
be revenged. Do you "-and, 
effort, he roes slightly up—" re 
yesterday, on Gray Scrub Flat !

I haven’t Been any signa of your
it i”awertog it !"

And the housewife's fingers stitched 
away energetically at toe patch.

“ Wal wal ! ye don’t see everything !”
Mr. Duoklow, having already removed 

one boot, drew gently on the other. As it 
came off, something tell ont on the floor. 
He picked it np, and "handed it with a 
triumphant smile to Mrs, Ducklow.

Oh, indeed ! is thia-the”-----
She was radiant. Her hands dropped 

their work, and opened the package, which 
consisted of a large, unsealed envelope and 
folded papers within. These she unfolded 
and examined with beaming satisfaction.

V But what made ye carry ’em in yer 
boot so!”

“To tell the truth,” said Mr. Ducklow, 
to a suppressed voice, “ I was afraid o’ 
bein’robbed. I never waa so afraid o’ 
bein’ robbed to my life ! So, jest as I got 
clear of the town, I took it out o’ my 
pocket,” (meaning, not the town, but the 
envelope containing the papers), “ an’ 
tucked it down my boot-leg. Then, all the 
way home, I was ecaret when I was ridin’ 
alone, an’ still more ecaret when I heard 
anybody oomin’ after me. Yon see, it’s 
just tike so much money. ”

And he arranged the window-curtain to 
a manner to prevent toe sharpest-eyed 
burglar from peeping m and catching s’ 
glimpse of the papers. He neglected to 
secure the et, " 
to his Mdtag- 
ehiverlug in

food is not at all neoeasary; be 
should be needed, one-third of nei 
:od two-thirds of warm water, ^ 
veetened with loaf sugar (or with 
gar, if the babe’s bowel’s here no

and issuing commands ; but he never oame

For en hour the firing continued almost
gened), should be given, to small q 

.aes at a time, every four hours, an 
milk be secreted, and then it must ' 
continued. The infant ought to be 
the nipple every four hours, be 
oftener, until he be able to find ni

If after the application of the eto

Kate and Margaret, firm and resolute,
excitement hindering despair, loaded the 
pieces as they ware discharged, so that the 
marksman had not to wait

At too end of that booi, four mr five 
bushrangers were lying outside, dead or 
dying. Of the tittle garrison, one waa 
killed, two wounded. Only three were 
left able to fight Their hopes that the 
rifle reports eight be heard, and bring 
succour, died out No station eras within 
hearing range, while no persons were tike-

a few times, he ia unable to find 
ment, then it will be necessary t 
until the milk ia secreted. As soi 
is secreted, he mast be applied wit

■ regularity, alternately to each brea
■ I say alternately to each breast

Umost important advice, Some 
lild, for some inexplicable reaeon, 

I me breast to the other, and the i 
■ to save a tittle contention, concei 
I mint, and allow* him to have hi 
■ >.ay. And what ia frequently the 
I quence ?—a gathered breast !

delivered m;
On the 6th of last October an apothecary 

named Lagrange, a young man of esti
mable character, waa found murdered to 
his cellar. With him lived a servant a 
bonne, named Zélilie Gillott She, too, 
waa found dead by her master’s side. The 
crime waa traced, aa toe communication

ly to be abroad on Christinas morning. coarse laugh. there was their only hope ; and that at
But” continued the Captain, least there they would meet again, and

to those at Ferraby’e Station I Colonel and hie family go in safety. 
"Don’t you think, mv flue si

be ao separated.
Colonel Henry Ermson, iy fias spark, 

have made torwould have been wiser to o’clock—for the sun each secondgunpow- an ap-
before you had let us get a gripof toe firing. power—when, 

belted by etr
Arnold ’aider, a Swiss.reaching

Suppose I refuse ? Look at these deed a small glade formation waa received that after thelimbed you vemy boy ! When did ! Ain’t they to be he fled to this country. Aooom-
to being beaten, and look he throw at the branches were photographs ofcan yetthe officer, fell to fair fight. Bawn,” said overhead was but One ef these

earnestly, for he was plead- 
lie. “ I hear that you have

as he he was quite a younglads,” he

of hie flight. He ia shirt, butthe Colonel’sWe have years of age. listening in a fever of curiosityEh, Kate ed; has a high. oould chill His position was!" ha arid, and scattering
to revelwas the quick, of leave. By—Heaven—I’ve get and toto toe most daring fanciee regarding theThat's

had his ehem- wonderful purchase. He had net yetbent his eyes on the fair as any
words, Mike Bawn at the corner given up the idea of a new 

the image, which ' * *
hie mind, of Mr. 
down his boot-leg”

“This is toe Be 
tow exj

then everted them, with a stifled and a rattan. But Taddy, who per- 
’ “ "— R did not see

up the stairs
.________ HR* ___the lightness
and agility of a squirrel

» I'm a-bed ! Hay, ma, I'm a-bed !” he 
cried, eager to save toe excellent lady the 
trouble of seconding the stain. “ I’m 
’most as’.eep a’ready !”

------ HU* «be!” said
te garment 
Why, Tad-

while we take loaded with breast-milkHero for a long
the first month, hethis be tree!” aaked the it to helacklowHenry Ermson' 

id milgustiou. 1
young fit to wait for it. every hour a halfwith deep concern the pre- the ocnfldeaee and rsspsst of all who knew 

him. On the morning of the 6th October 
the shatters ef hie shop remained dosed. 
Inter in toe day, however, the shatters 
were forced open, and aooeee waa thereby 
getoed to toe store. A search revealed the 
two eorpeee lying side by side to the cellar.

I have brought .Ha saw to# other’s words brain was full of . you see,” Mr. Duck, 
uueeu ; and all these tittle things 
ont the sheet are the eewpoaa. Ye* 

have only to ont off one o’ these» take it to 
toe bank when it ia due, and draw tot in
terest on it to gold !”

“ Bet suppose you lose toe bonds !” 
queried Mrs. Duoklow, regarding, not with
out awe, the destructible paper représenta- 
tives of bo much property.

“ That’s what I’ve been totokin’ of ; 
that’s what’s made me ao nervous. I sup
posed ’t would be like ao mudh railroad 
stock, good for nothin’ to nobody but the 
owner, and e «nothin’ that could be re
placed, if I lost it. But toe man to the 
bank said no,—’t waa tike ao much curren
cy, and I must look ont foe it. That’s 
whab filled all the boshes with robbers ss I 
oame along the road. And I toll ye, ’t 
was a relief to feel I’d got safe home at 
last ; .though I don’t see how we’re to keep 
the plaguy things ao we shan’t feel uneasy 
about ’em.

“ Nor I neither I” exclaimed Mrs. Dock- 
low, turning pale. “ Suppose toe house 
should take fire ! or burglars should break 
to 1 I don’t wonder yon waa ao particular 
aboet the matches 1 Dear me ! I shall 
be frightened to death ! I’d no idee 1 was 
to be ends dangerous property ! I (hall be 
thinking ef firm and burglars !—O-h-h-h !”

The tonified woman uttered a wild 
■cream ; far just then a door flew suddenly 
open, and there burst into toe room a 
frightful abject, making a be ad-lane plunge 

i papers. Mr. Ducklow

trotted, alone, hnlnlnei, 
if heoouMbutl It is, Captainhave attacked toe station he could speak the door of the Oh, if he but free Ms hands, distance of time between, until atI am John Holder. My nn-I not been here. I ought to have given thrown open, and, to his Kate Far. ha haa it about every four hours.sentence was unbearable, and Ir t 1 #•. , *. am r or-

raby, her fair hair streaming about hermyself up at It would, then, only ’«rraby, the crushing weight 
pair, far a apnea, prevented If a baby were suckled at stated•soaped. I now surrender iyself yourbeen my death ; now it will be theirs. pals face, rushed forth, and tweaking her of hoptlm despair, 

bar comprehending he would only look for the bosom> oorpees lying side b; 
careful investigation

“ It’s n good thing for you yc 
Mrs. Ducklow, gathering up ti 
he had left behind the door. “ 
dy, how you did tear it ! I’ve a _ 
to give ye a smart trouncing now !”

Taddy began to-snore, and Mrs. Duok
low concluded that she would not wake

“ It ie mean doth, as he says !” aha ex
claimed, examining it by the kerosene 
lamp. “ For my part, I consider it a great 
misfortin that shoddy was ever invented. 
Ye can’t buy any sort of a ready-made 
garment!for boys now-days hot it come to 
pieces at the least wear or strain, tike so 
much brown paper.”

The was shaping the necessary patch, 
when the sound of wheals coming into the 
yard told her that toe person ao long 
waited for had arrived 

“ That you !" she said, opening the 
kitchen-door and looking out nrtb the 
darkness.

“ Yes,” replied a man’s voice.
“ Ye want the lantern !"
“ No : jest mt the lamp in the winder, 

' ungtt along. Whoa !” And 
ed to the ground.

_ took!” toe woman inquired 
in t low voice#

‘Til tell ye when I, some in,” wm the 

m “Haa he bought me a diem !” bawled

there and

The bey wm not partlealarly ambitious 
! enjoying that honour,
“ You be still sad g» to sleep, then, or 
lull git drummed /"
And she latched the

to think your iy through the bushrangers, fell weeping 
his neck. The circle instantly closed

the terrible scene be times, and be satisfied. A mother] 
quentiy to the habit of giving the chi 
breast every time he cries, regardless 
pause. The cause too frequently is tl 
has been too often suckled—his stems 
been overloaded ; the little fellow is 
quentiy in pain, and he gives utters 
it by crise. How absurd is such a prj 
We may aa well endeavour to put oui 
by feeding it with fuel An infant 
to be accustomed to regularity to < 
tiling, to times for suckling, for sle 
As. No children thrive so well as 
who are thus early taught.

(To be Continued. )

It is, you pensive, my dut
■A ” Mmanlrml l&smnnst «■

to makeMood will he Can it reallyupon mj fore her. When, however, the truth several rooms were stained with blood, and 
other evidanme of a protracted straggle 
were visible. A heavy iron pestle el great 
aise wm found smeared with bleed. This 
implement wm evidently used in the as
sault wMoh deprived the two unfortunate 
victims of life, h wm aim aeoetataed 
that robbery wm the motive for the crime. 
The drawers had been pried open' and tan»

n life wm 
d into toe 
appear, of

you so,” remarked visiblebe too late to avert horror ? Perhaps again, while three of the flashed through her mind.at a sign I would give my life that itnot ; at least, IH try. from Mika Bawn, darted through the open where her captor had not. But conduct of to-day,His tips quivered. she ran, with a piteous to her reported in the right
na won »Kate, Kate!

agony ; “ whyhaveyou d 
“ Do yon think, Henry,

Oh, Henry, Nothing,hie breastsuddenly. I oould let not kill you. with crime,They’re up to some mischief. I’d swear. 
Perhaps they want to lure us into making 
• Here comes Crum ; be may faring

eow> m to the coarm he womid 
pursue, Henry Ermson waited but to hear 
if there was any fresh intelligence,
», Begrimed and blackened, the faithful 
old soldier who had been defending the 
back af the home stogie handed had enter
ed the room, end now approached the two 
•tending by toe window, through which 
toe roseate dawa of the Christmas morn- 
ingwro already beginning to gleam.

The hransad face, made doubly

go alone !” she sobbed. Surely HeavenNo, no ! Oh, not let them, my dar- bstteriy.shall net harm you 1 I will plead—I ling—my darling 
Passionately he you may relyltreat. Surely they have hearts. he preassd his lips to her

and will hear. bowed head. extinct the bodies weretoe trooper conveying theThrowing herself on her knees be- cellar for theBawn oi his horse, they ;he purpose, 
oonosalmenlfore Mike Bawn, extending her clasped 

hands, she cried •• Oh nlarh.ee A—
be brave, fored, hurriedly returned toe way they had come.Oh, Clarkson, for Death is but a transient pain. Ermson and John Holder rode in ad- SOTPICIOO» CIBCUMSTANCX8.

The simultaneous disappearance of the 
apprentice, Arnold Welder, attracted sus
picion to Mm m the murderer. He- had 
Been in the employ of M. Lagrange for 
acme months preceding the tragedy. The

t of the 
the de

but sufferby that name, have Listen, for Heaven’s vanoe, when the Captain, with?ity ! Oh, yen not harm Mm ! What love, Kate 1 Place your hand unobserved oeity, ashed how his prime*did wm but duty. The dead are dead. in my hraaet-oaat pocket. _ There ia to evadwthe bushrangers and USEFUL RECEIPTS.its never injured you • but if you kill ger knife there. Take it—hide it I
If you desire iy be of servies to ; though”—(hia You are awate how I arrived at Col- PUDDINGS AND SAUCE

M0LASSB8 PUDDING,
Three cups of flour, one each of i 

melted butte, and hot water ; esse 
soda ; steam three hours ; serve 
canoe of butter and sugar work 
cream, with hot water added to

only be voice shook)—“ pray
it I"

i van you may not onel Ferraby’e,” answered John Holder.oiful !’ need it V .... J »viui uoiaois
When thee, however, a terror seized me.made doubly have so fargirl? I I oould notsleep. The walls i to crushof the living will Then# earned he, as aha guessed•o, too. my brain, and I stole out into theJeff, off with him. We aged, aa ia supposed, to make hia eaea]■yard. Here it wm and I fetief grim tracks. Here’s dawn, and and it is Maimed that heThanks, Henry, ttanks !’ aha whis .............. J"1'** "” *• "WWJtanp tosses R lull

asleep. Speedily I wm aroneed by theearned police in-this oiliy come to look tor their ti.h.g££2Zi tramp of It wm the bushrangers, 
ig in shadow,

the manand instinctively stopped ourranoe the tragedy has the talk ofFrom behind the fence, L lying Paris, and has oaumd a profound sensation.not, love, fee tor me. heard enough to tell me their vanillaOman” inquired 
i, “ what are toe

toe Colonel in round, began About five o’eleokfercing^Henry The bushrangers, certain ef their prison- first idea wm totoe villains np to? lookingi no attempt 
interested i

to part them. AllIving it, Pawn’s gang already surrounded the place. at the precious papers. —-------------
sprang back against the table mt for his 
supper with a force that made everything 
ajar. Then he sprang forward again, in
stinctively reaching to grasp and save from 
plunder the coupon bonds. Bat by this 
time both he and hia wife had become 
aware of toe nature of the intrusion.

“ Thaddeus !” ejaculated the lady. 
“ How same you here? Get up ! Give an

The old soldi* Kate, cleaning 
face bathed in

Mike Bawn’s knee, tar amount book in the shop in theIn tta proceedings ofwere too Ihe company 
Half an hear One tap bettor, two of sugar,I oould not it Then Iwith a deep IA Lagrange.tears, frantically made of Ms flow, four (beaten mjbared that wlia Ms They’re afterward the latter suddenly and two teaspoonscup sweetfire to the Colonel They’re and nothing you want me toof hint tiUHer lover’s powder ; flavour with nutmeg andGum-Tree Station, in pursuit ef toe con

vict, John Haider—myself. NatamHy I 
had inquired tta dietonoe and position of 
the station, and at once started there on
foot.”

“ You savedmy life and Mim-Femby’s,” 
•aid Ermson, gratefully.

“ I saved a life dearer to me-than either, 
Captain Ermson,” remarked the convict. 
“Indeed, I saved all year live. On 
reaching Ferraby’e Station, we found it in 
flame. We fancied you had been all carried 
away or murdered, until entering the 
boom, I heard a faint moan. Kuahmg to 
the room from wMch it issued, I
discovered Colonel Ferraby, Me_I
mean his sister— and Cross, bound 
and gagged» helplessly awaiting death. 
In a few seconds they were released, and 
we ware in pursuit of the bush-rangers.”

“ Thank Heaven, and you T said Erm-

Now, my gel," ta wham Ma► said, « you’ve 
good-bye. It’s

and fae was found in or cake mould ; leaveThis fact istime, I reckon, to say
Do not turn. Just oblige us with the Oapting. iw of deceased, ton of an hour over a kettle ofI” ejaculated Colonel Fi a and feelings lower 

yourself bravely, do
Sorry to deprive you ofthan the bento. it six o'clocksweetheart ; water and serve with hothie etrang frame, wMoh daunt- appointment to dine with de-to keepsee we’veWe part

but to He ume met at the door by Walin a happier lend f stairway-doc 
Muter Tadd- account of Heaping cup bread-orum be.he thought of Mswith fee Part !” exclaimed the der, who“ No, no ! Oh, maroy, u you hope for 

it,” shrieked Kate Ferraby. “Think 
what this day in Do not commit rnnrde 
on this day, at least.”

“Morde!” brake » Jeff, roughly, 
placing hia hand on he. “ It’s justice—a 
Ufa for a life t Come—eneogh of this !”

“ Kate, my deling,” whispered Henry 
Ermson, much agitated. “Be calm. I 
have no fee, only for you. Remember ! 
Kiss me oaoe more. Say good-bye. Your 
tears nnman me, and $ would meet death 
as a man should. ”

Their Kps mat in a passionate embrace ; 
then a bushranger dragged the fainting girl 
away.

Henry Emerson oast one agonised glanoe 
at tar, then, recovering hie firmnee, with 
a steady step, walked to the tree wMoh tad 
been selected for his execution.

around. How peaceful the 
igh the tree ; T * *"
it green j how I

______________ J birds flew in
branche ! Ah ! to them the
row—and had he none ? He ______
all hia senses t How full of healthful vi
tality hia frame I Was it a dream ? Could 
this be hia death hour ?

“ Hew much long* are you going to ta ?” 
growled Mike Bawn.

" Hall be settled in a 
Jeff, and waa about to

You have come at a abrupt in the flour, one of suet chopped fine,very bpd time, aa M involuniDon’t let or perish like that, Colonel, fa, Henry, gone out to dine with anot be parted. Where we quite innocent of any peedatory dé
signe. Leaning forward farther and farthe, 
in the ardour of discovery, he tad, when 
too Into to rave himself, experienced the 
phenomenon of losing his balance, and 
pitched from the stairway into the kitchen 
with a violence that throw the doe back 
against the wall with a bang, and laid him 
out* a sprawling figure, in scanty, ghostly 
appeal, on the floe.

(To be ContinvediJ .

tablespoon soda, teaspoon salt,
adopted parents in the messing, noticing 
also toe cautions glances they cast at him, 
and the persistency, with which they re
peatedly cent him. away oat of sight on 
slight and absurd pretences, he had 
gathered a fact and drawn an inference, 
namely, that a great purchase wm be made 
hy Mr. Duoklow that day in town, and 
that, on Ms return, he (Teddy) Wm to be 
surprised by the presentation of what he 
had long coveted and teased for,—a new 
drum.

To lie quietly in bed and* such circum
stances wm an act that required more self- 
control than Master Taddy possessed. Ac
cordingly he stole dots* stair# and listened, 
feeling sure, that, if toe drum should come 
in, Mr. Ducklow, and perhaps Mr. Dusk- 
low himself, would be unable to resist the 
temptation ot thumping it softly to try its 
sound.

Mrs. Duoklow wm busy taking 
band’s supper out of tta oven, wl
been keep»-------- " *— ' -L-
water into '

•aid Cnn», gruffly. Let m, m soldiers, you go, I win follow. If they slay you, 
they shall kill me, too.”

“Nate, Kate, my darling ! this is mad- 
nee !” expostulated the Captain, in 
alarm.

“Drag the girl away,” thundered Mike 
Bawn. “ We can't be kept here all day 
by tar Doling.”

Rough hands were placed upon Kata 
Ferraby, to drag he off. She gave a cry 
of pain, but he clasp neve relaxed.

“ Cowards !”. shouted Henry Ermson ; 
“ would yon hurt a weak girl ? Kate, 
dearest, leave me. Ok, where oan the 
Colonel be to permit this t Think, Kate, 
of your father !”

“ Oh, heaven, I do, Henry ; but I cannot 
lesve von.” she lobbed.

“Then, by *11 that's Une, she shall go 
with us,” roared Mike Bawn. “One of 
you lads mount tar in front of yon. If 
she wants so see the Captain dance a jig 
in the air, aha shall.”

They dragged he, half fainting, away. 
Surprised that the Colonel had made no 
sign, Henry Ermson gaaed anxiously at the 
house. The door was open. AH wm stilt 

*? Why did

aken advaa-

elovea, and one of cinnamon ; boilLot’* fight a share of hisour way
• half hours in a two-quart pail,stated that inasmuch as the
kettle ef tailing water,tta key* of toethrough, Ctom!” Mid

would be For Muoe take oneip cm » areals. Afterwe appeared we
the repast they remained in conversation batter size of an egg, gratedshould be marks fe a dozen bullets.
for a time, the nephew taking hia depast
ure at seven o’clock p.m,

OONMlCnitG THX0RB8.
One theory taveure the general belief that 

toe victims were called separately to their 
rooms tar some ostensibl^businem and 
there murdered, their bodies being sub
sequently removed to the cellar. The po
lios, however, maintain that M. Lagrange 
wm called into the celle by the assistant 
and there murdered. Immediately after
ward, they elaim, that the servant wm 
amaesinated in the kitchen. The body 
wm then conveyed to the cellar. The 
criminal subsequently robbed tta safe of 
2,000f. It tas been ascertained that he 
left the St. Lazare Railway terminas, in 
the direction of Havre, about eleven p.m. 
Circumstantial evidences of guilt have 
been corroborated by a lotte written by 
the murderer to the widow of the apothe
cary, in which he distinctly announced his 
intention of murdering M.v Lagrange and 
possessing himself of Ms property.—N. T.

one lemon, and white of an egg.And my—daughter—my sister. You for-
alone. There areget we are not

Heaven help Three eggs, half id each of
fourth bread-crumbsTo conceal hie turned oint milk, half tableto the window.

were heard passing to lames, half gill ofTbs Responsive Galow—A Fable.— 
Onee upon a time, if not twioe, a Galoot ef 
mack responsiveness, entered a Tabernacle 
where a number of pions people were 
engaged in organizing a revival. The 
sonorous cadences of the choir inquiring ie 

'rhythmic harmony, “Are Your Windows 
Open towards Jerusalem !” impinged upon 
his mental consciousness ; and, noting the 
repented urgency of the interrogation, he 
deemed it incumbent upon him to satisfy 
their apparently irrevêlant inquisitive- 
naaa. “No,” he remarked, “ the pre
valence of the east wind in this 
locality is conducive- to a preference of 
the opposite quart* for purposes of 
ventilation. My windows are open to
wards Chicago. " A gentlemanly and polite 
usher laboured with him, and euocsded in 
bringing him. to a mum of his entire super
fluity in tta sanctuary. “ That’s what 
OODM of hearkening to parental injnno- 
.. „ - Responsive Galoot

himeelf out of the

and fro at their diabolical work. The air eaoh of raisiné andaftarnooo, in one of tta large 
if Bhrraby’e Station, the ohief a

rang with their brutal jets pound citron well floored.house of Bhrraby’e Station, thetheir own words,
of this story were a 

as Christmas
the Colonel and hia guest to welcome in

Day. Those who had HUB PLUM PUDDING, I
Take two dozen sweet and half J 

hitter almonds ; î» I
threw into a howl ot cold l 
pound one at a time in a mortar, till 
Become a smooth paste free froJ 
smallest lumps ; add frequently a few 
rose-water or lemon juice to maxel light and prevent " oiling.” Seed anJ 
quetepoanAot toe best bloom rj

felt the chill horror of drath yet lived
scathed. Nevertheless, a gloom hungthe fi and un-Yea. Tta ran, majestically above
the little party.out the

The nextno winds.
ive him back todrifting snow-flakes, but

imprisoament and toil.
Kata Ferraby rot by he father, Margaret 

by John Haider, he hand draping hia, he 
eye fixed fondly on him whom she wm 
so soon again to lose.

When any spoke, it wm in a whisper. 
Had any Christmas ever been more sad ?

Suddenly there. wm a tap at the door. 
An official despatch tad juat arrived for 
toe Cantata.

Breaking it open, he read it hurriedly ; 
then, with a cry of delight, Mi eyra spark
ling, seised the convict’s hand, and ex- 
a!aimed, “Glorious news ! News never 
more welcome ! Mr. Held*, you are no 
longer a prisoner. This letter contains a 
free pardon t Your innocence has been 
proved 1”

AH nm quickly, eager, anxioute
“Proved !" cried John Held*. "Thank 

Heaven 1 Who—who, then, WM Hugh’s

** The very 
chief witness

over toe it hadponnng
roseate violet hue, that aroused all area-

teapot, and giving the last
oould not help wondering. touches to the table. Then came the

familiar noise of a boot on tonwith a quarter pound ofmany ot the 
io ChristmM picked.not the Colonel oome ? r stepped quickly 1 

Ducklow. Tadd-
and driejscraper.

iy hands on theThe bushrangers, who open the door for Mr.set. Would any ?
wall with flour. Take a half püàtage ot the open doe.oor, rushing upstairs, 

Colooel and Margaret
well aware that ta wm an ta- riohmilk, splits vanillareport of a rifle shot ; and theIt WM discretion,

fell to toe ground, a two or three taohraIg after Kate. let throughIt wm firm.hie face.ed as he seeing a new ito toe kitFATAL SOMNAMBULISM.
tee Wetter ef an •ntnrle Clergyman 
Watts lass a Lake While Asleep, and la 
Wrawmad.
New Glasgow, N.S., Dae. 18.—Mrs. 

tewnrt, aged eighty.nia», tas tara

milk till tta flavour ofiy strata to thein the itueed to unlatch the etaizway-door,
well extracted, then strata it outIn an instant, every bnslis room, and with the servant, open it a crack, and peep.
toe vanilla mük with a pint of richhand and foot and gagged, seised his rifle, and swung in the Mr. Ducklow entered, bringing

direction of the ehot But already the in gradually 
lota rage an

ive no alarm. a halfbeef parcels m ta atoerlv gathered 
. “When I wi iwdered sugar and ahe said. the stores, but no dram

Mike Bawn, whoWell!” add toe poundedwhen I v“.Did you told me always to large wtae-glara of eitherhad waited for them, while the rest had The police I toe police !” shouted tta

Stand, lads ! stand ! Shoot ’em down I” 
ed Mike Bawn. “They ain’t more
I M I”
On, on, men. We’ve got them now i 
*t let one escape 1” cried the convict, 
disotargtog chamber after chamber of

would he low, relie' to j and now inmoved towards toe bush. It ia believed that, while in ited mysteriously at the I chucked out of the synagogue-All right, cap’s. They can’t an ta n shallow pan the yolks oihia ayefarowa in tarifas left tar Are Your Windows.” etc., ie a till very thick, and smooflin the in the serviceGood. Now light the wood. I reckondivined the other’s into the suwhere she said Mrs. Ducklow, Nine ilkfirs m inuuw. vn,
tamy life tadthey shall have enta a over the fire (i all thehe’s abed,—though 1 neverneve tad in to air live before !’ off just before itof the Rev. Donald Stewart, of rata a time to git Mm out of the way ; feorders were speedily executed. Theis, I pray it ia—one life or aR ourdie. At stir in th5you. He shot your Arthur, Out got poise—d with the than the old folk*.know upile *e oral, and then *dd • luge a
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